SOME LETTERS OF
world. Do make your plans to come on during th spring vacation: we refuse to be refused. . . .
WILL. Feb. 5, 1894.
To Robert Morss Lovett
23 HILTON'S BLOCK.
CAMBRIDGE. .»•••••«.
I don't know whether you know that I hav decided to shuffle about next year in your oL shoes — with Gates in English 22. I should hesi tate to accept it did I not have such splendii examples before my eyes of gorgeous scholasti butterflies hatched from this dull cocoon.
June 21, 1894.
To Daniel Gregory Mason
ENDION COTTAGE, LONG LAKE, N. Y. [Postmarked: July 21,1894.] DEAR DAN:
Your somewhat hysterical note reached me jus as I was leaving Cambridge, and since I reache this loafer's paradise I have melted into a spiritu<
16 I shall not be a success. Mrs. Toy still takes pity on my orphan state, and asks me to see interesting people at her house. Last Friday I bearded a whole den of lions at Mrs. Moulton's — from old Dr. Holmes to Robert Grant and old Trowbridge — to say nothing of an Oxford prof who has dined with Dodo at the Master of Balliol's. Do you have any time for writing? Do not bury your talent in a napkin — even if the napkin stands for domestic bliss and the ground for the goodliness of this
